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	1. Prologue

**EXTREMELY IMPORTANT TO READ. THIS IS THE REASON WHY I STARTED THIS STORY**

**Hello ladies and gentlemen. Here is your friend Connor756. Now I have a couple of thing to say so lets start. First of I want to thank you guys for review and favorite this story, I didn't expect to be this fast. Second, I want to tell you guys something. I won't be taking suggestions for a reason I will explain. I will not take suggestions because this story actually happened. This is my story. All of this is real except for a few things that I will tell you throughout the story. I chose HTTYD characters because I identify myself a lot with Hiccup. I'm not doing this because I want to get attention, I want to do it because I want people who are on the same position to understand that you can still have a happy ending and to never give up. I know what it feels to be like that and I want to help in any way I can. So if you ever want to talk to me about your problems, you can private message me and I will answer. I also don't want you guys to feel sorry for me. I appreciate but the past is the past. So now that's settle, I will continue with the story as much as I can, but college sometimes gets hold of me. Thank you guys I really appreciate it, see you guys next chapter.**

"One week. They couldn't wait one week!" I yelled as I ran to the bathroom to attend my wounds and bruises. I opened the bathroom door and quickly found the first aid kit. I stared at the mirror surprised at my own face. My lip was bleeding, there were bruises here and there and I had a big black eye. I sighed and got to work on my lip. Once that was done, I got a cream for the bruises and put on some in my black eye. A shot of pain went through me once I made contact with my skin. Scott or Snotlout as people called him has bully me since the first day of freshmen year. He was also the captain of the varsity football team and the most popular guy in the school, despite being a sophomore.

"Ah" I exclaimed "Stupid Scott, stupid, stupid, stupid."

I always wonder why he did this to me. I never talked him, I always avoided him. For gods' sake I even change my whole classes to not be with him! I just don't get it. But I guess that how the system. The most popular guy always bully the weakling, the loner, the outcast.

Name's Harold by the way. Harold Horrendous Haddock III. Great name I know but it's not the worst one. My father thought it would scare off the intruders and robbers from the house. Like our dog wouldn't do that.

"Dad" I whispered feeling a lump in my throat. Trying to fight off the tears I went to my bedroom. You see, my dad was Stoick. "Stoick The Vast" was how they used to call him. He was the mayor of this city. Berk. He did a lot of things to improve it. He did a great job also. But he had to die.

We went to one of his formal meetings. I was so excited. Note the huge piece of sarcasm. While we returned home. This drunk driver came out of nowhere and well. You can pretty much imagine what happened. I lost 2 things that day, my father and my left foot. Oh yeah, I lost that to. I remained in the hospital for a month and couldn't visit my father's funeral. I have hated doctors since then. So after I got my prosthesis (which the doctors gave free as an apology for keeping me) I visited my father's grave.

My father was strict. He always try to make me perfect. He teach me many things like cooking, cleaning, mechanics, and first aid. He even teach me sewing. I would always told him that I couldn't be perfect. He would always say that one day I would understand. I had a scrawny body with no muscles at all. I was short with auburn hair and green eyes. The people that didn't abuse me (which were rare) said that I look like my father but think like my mom.

"Mom" I said while looking at her portrait that's on the table besides my bed. I never met her. She died while giving birth to me but that didn't stop the pain. She look beautiful in the picture. My father would talk wonders about her. Every small detail about her I always try to absorb. I always feel strange about missing someone I never met.

So if you are wondering, yes I live alone. Well if you didn't count my dog, which wasn't great for talks. I have sustained myself ever since my father died from the money my mom left me (which is a lot) and my father's pension.

I sighed and went to my desk to do my homework. Oh yeah, if you are wondering why I have my face all beat up, you can ask Snotlout. He his best friend Theodore or Tuffnut, take your pick, corner me in the backside of the school. They gave me "The Welcome" to sophomore year. Once they were done I ran to the buses only to see they were already gone. So I took a half hour walk to my house with my face throbbing.

I lay in my bed for a long time until I felt a lick on my face follow by many others.

"Ah, Toothless stop. Stop, stop it. Ah, that got in my mouth. Toothless stop it," I said while I trying to get the crazy dog outside of my mouth "Toothless, you know that's disgusting."

He tried to go for my face again but I hold him. "I love you too Bud," I said to Toothless.

Toothless is a black Sherman Shepherded. I rescue him while from the streets back when I was little. Well littler. I named him Toothless because he didn't had his fangs. He was still a great dog. He was also smart enough to understand everything I said. So I always told him everything from my father's dead to the bullies follow by my therapist.

I also have a therapist. I thought it would be able me. It hasn't help me with my problems but at least I have someone besides Toothless, I can tell my problems. His name is Gobber. He is a big man with a strange accent. He was a great friend of my father. That's how I met him. He came to visit me in the hospital about a week my father died. He told me he was a therapist and if I ever need anything, I could visit him.

So that's me. Harold Horrendous Haddock III. A 16 years old teen that doesn't have a leg, doesn't have parents, it an outcast and is bully in his school. His therapists is concerned he will suicide and his only friend is a dog with no fangs. Pretty great, huh.


	2. Welcome to my life

**Hello ladies and gentlemen. I have something to tell you. I want to thank you everyone that supported this story. I really wasn't expecting anything so I appreciated. So here's the new chapter I hope you guys like it and see you in the next chapter.**

_I hate myself. I really hate myself. I haven't hate someone as bad as me. Why the hell did I put the alarm?_ Were my thoughts as the beeping sound echo my room. I reached out to turn off the infernal machine hitting everything on the table but the alarm. I finally got it and groaned. I got up rubbing the sleep from my eyes. Once I pulled my hands from my face, my eyes locked with my calendar. I stared at the square of the 4th of August that was circled. I look over the digital clock and read that today was 4th August. I looked back and forth between the calendar and the clock until my brain decided to wake up.

"Oooohh", I realized "I'm going to be late!" I scrambled out of bed and as quickly I got up, I was in the floor. The commotion must have woke Toothless because he started to bark.

"I know. I know", I told him "The prosthesis. I keep forgetting about it."

I quickly got on the bed and began to strap the prosthesis to my left leg. Or what's left of it. I sighed and walked to my closet avoiding the mess in my room. I quickly grab some clothes and put them on. I got a blue polo shirt with khaki pants. A gray hoodie and a green jacket. I put on my special shoes for the prosthesis to not let anyone see it. That's too much you would say. That's because you haven't met the cold that lives on Berk. I quickly went to the bathroom to get ready. 5 minutes later I was running to the kitchen to make some breakfast. I did myself an omelet with ham and cheese. That's right I can cook. One of the many things my father showed me. I froze for a second with the thought of my dad. I quickly recover and push the thought away. I sat down before Toothless came and whimpered.

"That's right. You need to eat" I quickly went to give him food on his plate and patted his head, "There you go bud" I went back to the table and 30 seconds later Toothless came with his plate on his mouth and set it beside me and started to eat. I smiled and follow his example.

10 minutes later I was on the front door with my backpack ready to go to my personal hellhole or how others call it, school. Today was my first day as a sophomore. Everyone else would be happy to see their friends, a new year, or stop being a rookie. I would be happy in avoiding any bullies. Since I had the luck of a fat turkey on Christmas, my wish wouldn't come true.

I waited for the bus on the sidewalk. I saw some people from the neighborhood coming out if their houses. Some adults going to work, others taking their kids, and a few same as me. Waiting for the bus. Berk is a small city with only one school, Berkian School. Very original name I know. The school was quite large for being on a small city. It was kinder, elementary, middle school, and high school. I been there ever since kinder.

I was pulled out of my thoughts when the bus parked in front of me. I got on the bus looking for a spot, but every time I found one, the person would put his backpack. I guess nothing change.

"Everyone look, is Hiccup the Useless!" I heard my nickname. I no longer cared being called Hiccup, I got used to it. It was the reason why I called like that. In the first day of freshmen I was given the "privilege" to give the welcome speech. My nerves were so high that I started to hiccup for the whole speech. Then Snotlout, who was transfer from another city, started to call me Hiccup.

I sighed once I recognize the owner's voice. Snotlout. The Captain of the football team, the most popular guy, the ladies' man, the opposite of me. For the whole school I was Hiccup the Useless. I jerked back when I felt Snotlout getting close to me.

"Was wrong Useless? Not happy to see me?" he said in a baby tone

"Of course I'm happy Snotlout" I said sarcastically "Can you not see my cheerful face?"

He responded with a fist to my gut that left me with no air.

"Only cool people called me Snotlout, Useless!" he said in a playful tone "You can call me Master Scott"

I grabbed my stomach as I fell to the ground. Tears threating me to come out but I pushed them away. That's the last thing I want Snotlout to see.

"I will do that when you grow a few brain cells" I whispered

He kicked on my stomach which cause the people to laugh. "What did you said? I couldn't hear you."

"I said I will call you Master Snotlout when you grow a few brain cells" I said before I could stop myself. I waited for the beating but didn't came. I turn to Snotlout who had a smirked that even Loki would be jealous.

"You are on Hiccup" he said and retreat back to his seat.

I got up and started to make my way to the back part of the bus while people threw me things and laughed at me. Great. Now Snotlout got me on his list. I sit on the floor since the back part was occupied by backpacks. I pulled out my earphones and press play. I continued to grab my stomach knowing I had my first bruise of the year.

I felt someone staring at me and when I turn around I couldn't believe it. Astrid Hofferson, captain of the volleyball team, one of the smartest students, and the most beautiful person I have ever seen, was staring at me. To say I was nervous was an understatement. I wanted to look away but I couldn't stop staring at those beautiful eyes. They were between light and dark blue that remind me of the ocean. Her blond hair was in a messy ponytail and it look so soft that I wanted to touch it feel it on my hands. She was dressed in a dark blue sweater that hang loosely and jeans with black converse. Her face had no expression at all but I felt she was looking at my soul. I don't know how much time passed but it felt like years. She looked away once Snotlout sited beside her and started to flirt with her. She clearly looked annoyed and got up once we arrive at the school.

I got up and started to get out of the bus. Before my feet (well foot) touch the ground I felt someone tripped me and I fell and slammed my face with the sidewalk. I heard everyone laughed but when I looked up I saw Astrid staring at me, like if she was waiting for something. I quickly got to my feet and made my way to the door feeling everyone's gaze in me.

"So much for my wish" I whispered entering the school. If the school looked large on the outside, it looked bigger on the inside. The walls were painted with a blue background with red circles. There were at least 3 different waiting rooms with couches and a table. The lady in the front desk was kind of old. Between 80 years and dead. Don't ask me, I was always horrible guessing people ages.

"What do you want?" she asked in an annoyed tone.

"I want to know the homeroom for Harold Haddock" I replied

"What's your relationship with him?"

"That's me"

"You don't look like a Harold Haddock"

"And what does a Harold Haddock needs to look like?" I replied getting annoyed.

"Fair point. Room 4001. Have a nice day"

I was about to said have a nice day, it may be your last, but decided against it. I moved out of the line and continue to walk away until I heard a familiar voice.

"Can you tell me my homeroom? Astrid Hofferson", the familiar voice said.

"The same room as that kid over there. 4001. Have a nice day" said the soon-to-be-dead lady.

I pulled up my hood and walked faster. I knew she was following and I was growing nervous. Is not everyday your crush follows you. I could hear her footsteps getting closer I enter the elevator. I let her enter and she replied a quick thank you.

"Whi-which floor?" I cursed myself for stuttering

"Same as yours. I think you already know"

I thanked I had my hood to hide my blush.

"Right" I managed to say.

There was an awkward silence while the elevator moved, but she had to break it.

"Why you didn't do anything when Snotlout punched you?"

"Wha-what can… I do about it?" I replied

"A lot" she said staring right into my eyes.

I narrowed my eyes trying to figure out what she meant when the door opened. Once I step outside I realized something. I talk for the first time to my crush. WOW.

**I'm going to continue with this story as quickly as I can because college likes to keep me as hostage. Does anyone want to pay the ransom? **

**I hope you guys have a fantastic life and remember if you ever need anything you are more than welcome to PM me. SEE YA!**


	3. First day, first conflict

**Please don't kill me! I'm sorry for not posting this for almost a month. But college grab hold of me with something called tests and when I finally left for winter break with my girlfriend I forgot my laptop. Luckily I did some chapters with her laptop and I will be posting them soon. Anyway I hoped you guys had a fantastic Christmas and Happy New Year! New year, new problems, new happiness, and so on. I had a fantastic break, which I extremely needed it. Something else. If you could me a favor and review telling me how this chapter was that would be a great late Christmas present. So quitting the chit chat on with the chapter….**

Raise your hands if someone thinks my day got better. No? Nobody? Ok. Well guess what. My day was pretty exciting. Who am I kidding? It was horrible. After the encounter with Astrid, things went downhill.

First Snotlout punch me in the gut 2 times when I exited the elevator. Then a teacher gave me detention for lying on the ground after Snotlout punched me. And either she didn't notice I was in pain or she just didn't cared. Do to be me, it was probably the latter. I got double detention for been late to the homeroom.

The good thing is that my classes weren't so bad. I got AP Chemistry, English Honors, Math Honors, Psychology II, Culinary Arts II, Engineering, and PE. So if you didn't notice I'm kind of a genius or how I'm usually called, Nerd. Perhaps being a nerd is the only thing I'm good at. Apart from drawing.

Being the first day of classes, nothing exciting happened. The teachers just gave us a brief introduction of what was expected this year. They also told us that they were going to try a new program in every single classes for the whole year. It consisted of placing the students with a partner for every class throughout the year which should helped our team skills and get helped from other students. They were supposed to announce the partners next week but most likely they would do it alphabetic order.

Luckily I made sure I had no classes with Snotlout or Tuffnut. But that won't stop them from using me as a punching bag with legs that can talk.

Talking about organisms without brain cells, turns out they got detention as well. What a surprise. At least the detention wasn't so boring. For them.

"Come on guys" I quickly said when they started to approach me "Why don't you go to that corner and I will to the opposite one and we can ignore each other."

"Can't do that Useless", Snotlout grabbing me from my jacket "We still need to give you the Welcome."

_Oh gods_ I thought. I looked over Snotlout's shoulder to see the teacher who was in "charge" of us sleeping on her desk._ Great._

"Oh, she won't help you Useless. No one can" he grinned.

He raise his right fist and I close my eyes waiting the impact but right before it came, the principal, Mr. Winter, came and ask what was going on. Snotlout manage to get out of the situation by telling him how I fell (and since everyone knows I'm too clumsy) and he helped me up. He even fixed my jacket and messed with my hair saying that I should be careful. I try to convince Mr. Winter what really happened but since it was 2 against 1 and the teacher was still asleep, guess who got away with it. Definitely not me. He even made me apologize Snotlout for blaming him.

Once that was "settled" he allowed us to leave but he said he needed to talk to me first. So Snotlout grabbed my shoulder and gave a long hard squeeze and told me "You should be more careful, because next time, it could be worse" He release my soon-to-be-bruise shoulder and wink at me.

I gulped. I swear I was sweating like a football player.

They left and I followed Mr. Winter to his office.

I sat on the available chair in front of his desk and took a looked around. His office was just like any principal office except for the fact that everything was a mess. There were books everywhere, files scattered and his desk had a big pile of papers. It reminded me of my room.

"I guess you are wondering why I called you?" he began taking a seat in the chair.

"I was actually wondering the president's birthday" to say I was angry was an overstatement.

"Harold" he said warningly "You know I hate sarcasm."

"What a shame. I thought we were going to be friends." I said with fake disappointment

He took a long sigh. "I know you are probably angry at me for not believing you back there."

"Someone give this man 2 noble prizes" I said clapping

"Why 2?"

"One for getting it right and the other one if you lose the first one."

He gave me a murderous stare but I didn't cared. I was angry, tired, hungry, and I'm getting frustrated with this man.

"Look can you stop glaring daggers at me and tell me whatever you want to tell me. I need to walk a long way home." I snapped.

"Yours parents won't pick you up?"

Even though my father was the mayor of the town, few people knew he had a son. So I don't blamed them when they ask about them but the pain is still there.

"They went on a trip" I replied sinking back to the chair keeping my posture. I haven't informed the school about my parents because I didn't want anyone to know.

"Anyway, I called you here because since you were the best student last year. You are going to be the tutor of a student."

"Who is the winner?" I said without emotion.

He handed me a file which I assume was the information of the student with his classes and grades. I scanned through it for a while. He definitely needed help. I reach the basic information and saw the picture.

Oh no. Not him.

"Wait! Not him, anyone but him!" I yelled getting up from my seat "You can do this to me."

"You will do this without complaints!" He yelled back. "We need his grades to get higher so he can play football this year."

"Football" I replied "Great turns out a stupid sport is more important than my wellbeing. Just great! Exactly what I needed. But guess what I won't do it and you can't make me!"

"Actually I can. Before your father died" I tensed at that "He signed a contract stating that you will follow anything the principal tells you if anything happened to him. And I'm pretty sure you don't want anyone to know about your prosthesis."

In less than a second I went from angry to shock. I couldn't speak. How this man knew about my dad. Especially my prosthesis which I kept a secret all this time.

Knowing my defeat I grabbed the file and left, slamming the door and running to my home. I was halfway there when I fell due to my prosthesis.

I stood on the ground for what seemed like an eternity. I finally picked myself up and started to walk. My brain was working override do to all the emotions and information it was processing. How the hell this man knew everything and even when he knew he asked if they were going to pick me up. I really need to get home and get a bubble bath.

I reached my arm feeling the scars that were under my sleeve. Perhaps I should do something else.

**I hope you guys liked it, as I said before please review telling me how this chapter was that would be amazing. Also if you want to know who Hiccup needs to tutor you will have to wait for next chapter. **

***Dodges a crystal bottle* Hey! *Dodges another one***

**That was the worst cliffhanger! *Throws another bottle***

**I do my best!*Gets hit by the bottle and fells unconscious***


	4. Pain and conflicted

**Hello Ladies and Gentlemen! Welcome back with a new chapter with perfection. Last chapter I left you with a cliffhanger…**

***Ducks from incoming bottle* Which sucks!**

**I told you I tried my best!**

**Anyway I'm glad you guys like the story so far and thank you for all the reviews, followers and favorites. And do not fear. I do not plan to stop this story anytime soon. I MAY start another stories once I finish this one but that comes separate. Anyway on with the chapter**

**Warning* contains self-inflicted pain**

HIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHI

I had two objects in each hand: a bottle of bubbles and a knife. I know I have to use the bubbles but, the knife helps me more. My brain was still in shock from earlier. I still couldn't understand how Mr. Winter knew about me. _What else he knows?_ I keep wondering.

I got back to reality when Toothless went in front of me. He kept looking the objects back and forth. He would growl at the knife but moved his tail happily at the bottle.

I sighed making my answer. I tossed the knife back to the drawer and head upstairs to the bathtub. I opened the faucet and let the water filled it. Toothless was behind me whining. I sat on the toilet and scratched his head.

"I love you, Bud" I said bringing him closer to hug him. He placed his head closer to my body so I knew he returned the hug.

"So, can you please turned around so I can get in the bathtub?" I said checking the warm water.

'Oh my gods he is crazy talking to a dog like he was a human' you think but he actually listens to me. He turned around and looked down waiting for me.

I quickly got in the bathtub enjoying how the warm water calmed my body. The only thing it couldn't calm was my mind. I kept going around the whole encounter with Mr. Winter, the tutoring with Snotlout, my gods. I'm going to be his tutor. I can't believe it. Mr. Winter delivered me in silverware to Snotlout.

I really need to get my mind in something else.

"Hey Bud" I called Toothless "Can you bring my sketchbook?"

He walked outside the bathroom and came back with my leather sketchbook in his mouth.

"Thanks Bud" I said scratching behind his ear which made him bark happily.

I turned to the page I left off which was Toothless looking to the front with the forest that's close to my house on the background. I usually walk with Toothless over there since is the only place where is quiet and peaceful. We even have our secret place there with a small lake and surrounded by trees.

I sighed finishing the drawing and showing it to Toothless.

"What do you think Bud?" He turned to me scanning it. He finally barked liking it.

I laughed and went through all the drawing I did. There were many with Toothless and me, people in the school, even Snotlout. One got my attention. It was Astrid resting her head on her arms sleeping. Even on the drawing she looked amazing. She was practically a goddess in disguise.

She was almost like me. When it came to the academics. She second most intelligent in school. Me being the first. She had tons of friends, girls envied her, guys drool for her. She always was invited to parties, was always given attention, and was never alone.

While me I was the school's outcast. I had no friends, I was never invited to anything, people would hit me or mock at me, and I was always alone. I been an outcast since elementary. I been alone for many years. I never had a friend but Toothless. At least I had my dad, who even thought was strict, he was always there for me. Giving me advice, comfort me, and being a great father. But of course, that changed a year ago in the car accident. Now I only have Toothless. I moved my hand to where my left foot was supposed to be. I felt the scar that was along it. It already healed but it still hurts. I snapped out of my thoughts asking Toothless for a towel.

He gave it to me and I wrapped myself around it and strap the prosthesis. I walked to my room getting sweatpants and a hoodie. Once I changed I went to the kitchen to make some dinner. I wasn't in the mood to cook so I just made instant noodles. I gave Toothless food and we ate in silence.

I made my way to my room once I finished and I grabbed my guitar from its case and took a sit.

I'm not an expert but it was one of the things that helped cleaned my mind.

I started playing it for a while until I looked over the watch.

_10:12. I better go to sleep._ I thought as I put back the guitar and lay in my bed. I looked at the ceiling for a while until sleep wash me over.

HIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHI

_I looked through the window of the car bored out of my mind. We were finally going home after a long night._ _I looked around and notice there were no cars. Giving no mind I turned to the front. _

_A light to my right caught my attention. I turned and saw there was a car coming directly toward us. I gasped and right when it was going to hit us the world change. _

_I was walking to preschool with my dad when I saw Snotlout coming towards me. _

"_Hey everyone! Guess what?" everyone turned to him and he pointed at me "Useless doesn't have parents!"_

_Everyone started to laugh at me, pointing at me, yelling insults. _

"_That's not true he is right behind me" I said and as I turned around, he wasn't there anymore. I turned back to Snotlout and I saw him holding my prosthesis._

"_Did you need this?" He said_

_I looked down and notice my let leg was gone. I fell to the floor sobbing uncontrollably._

_I looked around and I saw Astrid standing in front of me._

"_Useless" she said and punch me in the face._

HIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHI

I opened my eyes with a start but didn't moved. I couldn't. I felt drained out of energy. I just lay there not being able to cry but I felt a great pain on my chest. I tried to cry. I always tried but I wasn't able to. I just laid there looking into space, feeling my heart breaking for a long time_._ I tried to let out all the sadness but I couldn't.

I couldn't resist anymore, so I strapped my prosthesis, which I stared for a while, and went to the kitchen drawer. I took the knife out and sat on the table. I rolled up my sleeve and was about to cut myself but I looked at my dad's picture on the kitchen. I stared at it for a long time.

"I'm sorry" I said and cut myself.

I felt my arm go numb and I rested on the table. I looked at the cut and saw blood coming out of it.

The pain on my chest was almost gone. I got up from the table and went to the bathroom for the first aid kit. I opened it and cleaned my wound and wrap a bandage just like my father taught me.

I sighed and looked to the door with Toothless waiting for me there. He got closed to me and looked at my bandaged armed. He rest his head on my left thigh and looked at me with sad eyes.

"I'm sorry Bud" I said hugging him "I really am, but I don't know what else to do."

I really didn't knew what to do in that moment, but turns out someone else was going to do it for me.

HIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHIHI

**There you go! I hope you guys loved it. Please review guys. I want to know what you think about the story. Is it good or bad, fantastic or horrible. Worth of a best seller or throw to the trash. See ya guys later with the next chapter.**


	5. A diamond in the dirt

**Guys I'm truly sorry. I know I said I had chapters already written but my girlfriend's computer hates me because it won't let me access them and I been trying to recover them but haven't been able to. So I'm going to have to rewrite them. I'm extremely sorry, I hope you can forgive me but not girlfriends' laptop, because it's that machines fault. I hope you guys like it and please don't kill me. Disclaimer: I don't own the characters. DreamWorks won't share them.**

So there I was on a junkyard a Thursday evening, looking for the perfect masterpiece to the drive to school hoping it will raise my status or at least start one for that matter. But the problem was a word, junkyard. I couldn't find anything that was worth driving or salvage.

I look from the fence trying to look a diamond around the dirt until someone yelled at me. Loud.

"HEEYY. WHAT DO YOU THINK YOU ARE DOING?" I turned to find a man who look on his thirties with brown hair, tall, with a long beard and kind of skinny. He look like he was about to call the police so I just told him what I was doing.

"Hey! Don't worry, I'm not trying to do anything" I said raising my hand in surrender " I'm just looking for a car to buy or repair"

"Oh that's fantastic. Well you came to the right place…uuh?"

"Harold, but you can call me Hiccup" I said extending my hand to shake his.

"Hiccup huh? Nice nickname. Name Johann, But everyone calls me Trader Johann" He said shaking my hand and entering a building "Anyway as I was saying you came to the right place Master Hiccup. I just got a shipment of old cars. It might be worth the sight."

"Sounds good" I said following him into the building.

"Good to know, but unfortunately I won't be able to show you around" He said sitting on his desk with thousands of papers "As you see I have plenty of work that needs to be done, so I'm going to tell one of my workers to help you. Would that be a problem?"

"Don't worry. I can see that you do have work, but I wanted to ask you something."

"Go ahead"

"If I ever need something to repair the car can…." I begin.

"Can you come to look for it?" he finished. I nodded.

"Of course you can come. As long as you tell me what you need to scratch it from the inventory"

"Thank you. So who is going to show help me find my future car?"

"Ah desperate I see. Do not worry I will call… Oh there she is! Miss. Hofferson, could you show Master Hiccup around. He is looking for his first car."

_Miss. Hofferson? _I thought. I slowly turn around only to find Astrid Hofferson looking me leaning against the wall with a suit the mechanics use that was covered in grease, her hair was in a messy ponytail allowing me to see her amazing eyes, but she had an evil smirk. An EVIL smirk. I gulped suddenly remembering my nightmare. I was sweating like crazy at that moment so I decided to open my mouth.

"Hello Astrid…Hi Astrid…Hi Astrid" I said nervously "Um, what are you doing here?" _Idiot_.

"Hello Harold" She said with a playful smirk "I'm here to show a dork teen his first car."

Good, she is busy.

"Well if you are busy I could come back another day or another week until Johann is free to show me" I said walking to the door only to be blocked by her.

"That dork is you, Hiccup" I gulped.

"Johann could you…" I turn to Johann but the only thing that could save me is his empty chair. "Uuuuhh, Johann?"

"He tends to do that" she said going outside "Come on I'll show you the less badly damaged cars."

I resignated myself and followed her to the "less badly damaged cars"

I continue to look around for a "less badly damaged car". I remained behind her the whole time. Not to check her out, don't think that way, but to avoid letting her look at my face. I was a complete mess and I only spoke like to stupid sentences with her. At least I stop sweating.

"If you are checking me out I will throw you to the crusher" she said. Sweating time.

"I'm not checking you out" I said

"So you don't think I'm pretty?" she said

"I think you are the most gorgeous girl in the world" I murmured.

"What was that?" she said now beside me. I force my entire body to not jump.

"I said I was here to see if there were any good cars around"

"And why did you need to be behind me instead of beside me?" she said stopping. She was going to kill me.

"I don't know… I guess I fall behind." I said hoping she would stop torturing me.

She smiled and continue to walk. An intense silence fell on us but I couldn't tell if it was an awkward one or uncomfortable. I looked at her from time to time and even if she was in mechanic's clothes covered in grease she looked stunning. I suddenly remember what she told me on the elevator and decided to start a conversation.

"What did you mean?" she looked at me confused "On the elevator" I finished.

She nodded understanding what I was talking about.

"You can't let Snotlout or anyone treat you like you are nothing" she said stopping on a destroy car. The car was completely destroy from all sides but she sited on the pilot seat. I follow her example and seated on the passenger seat. I waited for her to continue but she was waiting for me to say something.

"What can I do about it?" I said not caring anymore. "I have tried everything. I tried to avoid him. I tried to enter a stupid sport. I even change my entire schedule."

"That's why I couldn't find you" she murmured more to herself.

"What?" I said confused.

"Nothing. Look it doesn't matter" she said turning to me "If you want him to stop bothering you, you have to do something."

"But what can I do?" I said irritated "I mean look at me. I'm an outcast, I have no friends, I'm a nerd, I can't play any sport and…"

"A weakling" she interrupted.

I narrowed my eyes at and said "Thank you for summing that up". The sarcasm dripping.

She gave a small laugh "That's why you want a car? To tried to stop him?" She hit the mark. I nodded.

She seem to contemplate something for a while then turn to me "Then I guess we found your car" She left the car. I follow her until we stop at a car that was covered on a blanket. I was about to uncovered it until she grabbed my hand.

"There are conditions if you want these car. 1 you are going to give me a ride to school and 2 you are going to find out why it doesn't work. Deal?" she said extending her hand.

I stared at her hand for a while. I didn't understand. Why would she want to spend time with the outcast when she could do anything more fun. I had to know.

"I don't get it. You can have anyone else to give you a ride. Someone fun, someone handsome, someone popular, someone that it's not me. The outcast. Why me?" I said calmly.

She smiled "Uncovered it" she stepped back.

I look at her then at the car. I grab the blanket and tore it away. My jaw almost hit the floor. There in front of me was a 1970 dodge charger. It was almost new. It looked like it just came from the fabric or even better. It was dark with white lines on the sides. I looked around it and saw it had metallic letters. It said **Night Fury.**

I was about to ask her how she got it but she beat me to it.

"It was my father's. He gave it to me 2 year ago. I been restoring it since then." She had that playful smirk again "Do you want a tour?"

"Why not?" I said.

She smiled walking around the car. "It has a 6 cylinder engine, with a restored transmission it also has…"

She went on but I attention to her not what she was saying. She just gave me a car. Her father's car that she has put too much effort in it. I didn't find a diamond in that junkyard, I found something more valuable than that and a car.

"Hiccup!" she yelled bring me out of my mind. I didn't notice she already was in front of me.

"Yeah?" she just look at me for a while.

"Remember you have to figure out why it doesn't work if you want me to lend it to you."

"Ok. What wrong with it?"

"Check under the hood"

I opened the hood and look through it. I looked around it until I found the bad boy. One of the sparks wasn't making contact. I ask her to try it. She murmured something about impossible. She tried it and it worked.

She got out of the car and went beside me. "I don't believe it. I spent weeks trying to know why it wouldn't work and you come and fix it in 2 minutes. What did you do?"

"A spark"

She suddenly punched me on the shoulder.

"Ouch. What was that for?" I said rubbing my shoulder.

"That was for staring" she said " You better come on time tomorrow for me. Give me your phone"

"Snotlout threw it to the toilet" I said which happened when I told him on I was his tutor on Tuesday.

She gave me a 'really' look. I just shrugged. "Ok come to 332 7th Street at 6:45 for me, okay?"

"Okay see you later then"

"See ya"

She started to walk away and I went to the car. I press the gas and left the junkyard. I didn't make it 2 blocks when it run out of gas.

"Astrid" I said irritably.


End file.
